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Student: And so, I spent my summer vacation, shearing 
the sheep’s wool at my uncle’s farm. 

Teacher: Hassan, it is your turn now. 
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Hassan: One day during the vacation, I was walking back 
home with my father after an exhausting trip to the city, where 
I bought some books. 

We noticed a yellow taxi cab in front of the house that all 
children of the neighborhood and even some adults fear, 
since they thought it was haunted, but that was merely their 
imagination. 
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Hassan turns to his dad astonished, to find him also, watching 
the old man, as he was inserting a key in the rusty lock. 

Hassan Father: Welcome back Mr. Mahfouz I’m Ahmad, son 
of your friend Mansour, and this is my son, Hassan. 

Mr. Mahfouz: I was afraid to come back as a stranger and 
nobody is going to remember me, since I had gone for too 
long. 

Hassan Father: How could I forget my teacher who taught me 
and all my friends in this neighborhood? 
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Hassan: The house was dark and desolated and smelt weird, 
which provoked my allergy, which kept me sneezing. 

After I opened the windows, I discovered how big the house 
was. It was much bigger than it looked from outside. The 
furniture was covered by thick layer of dust that made the 
whole place look gloomy. 
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Since the house wasn’t ready for Mr. Mahfouz to stay at, my 
father insisted that he stays at our place. 

Mr. Mahfouz: Okay, okay.. I accept your offer, as long as I stay 
for only one night because I miss my sister a lot, and you know 
that, she lives in the neighboring city, and I can’t wait to see 
and talk to her. 
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Hassan Father: I accept your condition, so let’s go home, you 
must be tired and starving.. 

Mr. Mahfouz: but what happened to Mr. Abdullah, the 
merchant, who was hoping and praying all the time that Allah 
will bless him and his wife with children in the same way He 
blessed them with money? 

Hassan Father: Allah answered their prayers and blessed them 
with three sons and two girls; the youngest among them is five 
years old. 
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Mr Mahfouz: Thank Allah, thank Allah, this is a good news. 

Hassan completing his story: I wish you saw his facial 
expressions that appeared in the moonlight. He seemed like 
he owned the whole world as he was very happy for the other 
people. 

but he quickly felt worried and sad. 

Students: Why., but, why? 

Hassan: The old man noticed something strange, something 
that neither I nor you could ever notice and... 


Students: How, and what was it? 
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Mr Mahfouz: What is this silence that dominates the 
neighborhood? Where are the kids who used to play all over 
the place? Aren’t there any children in the neighborhood? 

Hassan Father: Yes there are, and thank Allah, there are plenty 
of them. 

Mr Mahfouz: Where are they? I don’t see anything but these 
walls, and I don’t hear anything but the roar of vehicles passing- 
by every now and then. 

Hassan Father: They are at home. 
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Mr Mahfouz: Don’t they play? 

Hassan Father: Yes they do play a lot, but they don’t meet, 
since the only place that gathered them is the street, but it is 
dangerous. 

so each one of them stays home, playing an electronic game or 
watching television. 
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Hassan: But when we were only steps away from home, 
Mr. Mahfouz noticed a child playing alone in one of the 
neighborhood’s alleys. Adam was an orphan who used to take 
advantage of his grandmother’s inattention and go outside to 
play alone. 

There is no doubt that Mr. Mahfouz went to bed early that 
night and left the house at dawn the next day. 
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Students: What..? 

Where did he go..? 

Didn’t you see him again..? 

Hassan: Many days have passed since Mr. Mahfouz’s sudden 
visit to the neighborhood which he left a long time ago and 
also left the homeland to a far away country. 
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Hassan: But one day, the house bell rang, so I went to open 
the door. I was thrilled when I saw Mr. Mahfouz at the door, 
seeming in a hurry. 

Mr Mahfouz: Where is your father? 

Hassan Father: Welcome Mr. Mahfouz, come in. 

Mr Mahfouz: I don’t have time to waste anymore. 
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Students: What happened? We don’t understand? What did he 
do? 

Teacher: Quiet, quiet please, let Hassan finish his story. 

Hassan: Mr. Mahfouz escorted us to his house, where he 
prepared something big for us, which required a lot of 
cooperation from all the neighborhood residents who divided 
the cleaning, painting and gardening tasks among them. 
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Hassan: After long hours of hard work, the house went clean 
and beautiful. Mr. Mahfouz then gathered all of us and started 
to give us an emotional speech. 

Mr Mahfouz: I spent my best days in this house with my late 
wife - may Allah have mercy on her soul- (his voice changes 
into a very sad tone), but after she died, I couldn’t live here 
anymore, and left my home, this big beautiful house that was 
deserted for many years, with no one benefiting from it. 
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Mr Mahfouz: My children and dearly beloved, this house 
belongs to all of you and to those who seek to obtain knowledge. 
I donated this house to be “Waqf”, and it will be the first library 
in the neighborhood: 

Its big lobby will be a lecture and debate hall. 

while the rooms will be converted into a reading, research and 
painting hall. 


The books that I gathered throughout the years will be the first 
to be put on the library shelves. 
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Students: Oh Allah, terrihc. 

Magnihcent, what a great man he is.. A dignified man. 

Teacher: Hush, hush, what happened then, Hassan? 

Hassan: Mr. Mahfouz opened a bag before us. I recognized 
the bag; it was one of the two bags that the taxi driver was 
carrying. 
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Mr Mahfouz: I know they aren’t enough, but I’m sure that 
these shelves will be filled with new books some day, with the 
help of the benefactors. 

I will live with my only sister to keep each other companied, so 
would you make my house a place to meet, obtain knowledge 
and help out each other. 

I will always be at your side as long as I live, and won’t ever be 
late to anybody who wants to learn the Arabic language. 
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Hassan: That was Mr. Mahfouz, yes. He is a great man as you 
said and... 

Student: I don’t understand what “Waqf’ means? 

Student: What does “Waqf’ mean, teacher? What does he 
mean by “I made my house a “Waqf’? 

Teacher: It means that Mr. Mahfouz dedicated his house for 
charity by converting it into a library that benefits all those 
who seek to obtain knowledge, and at the same time it will not 
be sold or given to anybody. 

“Waqf’, my kids, is a continuous good deed that our religion 
calls for Muslims have been interested in such deeds for a long 
time. 
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and they are very keen on this kind of charity so as to gain the 
greatest rewards from Almighty Allah. 

Hassan: Thanks to Mr. Mahfouz, we now have a library in 
our neighborhood, and what the people used to regard as an 
abandoned house is now known as “Mr. Mahfouz library”. 

that gathers all the young and old people who like to read and 
acquire knowledge. 

Even Adam likes to visit the library where he finds lots of 
brothers, who teach him to read, paint and do math. 

In my turn, I invite all of you to visit the library next weekend. 
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